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Summary: A normal day in Gamindustri is disrupted when a massive bomb 
of unknown origin explodes in the middle of Planeptune, destroying 
and rebuilding reality. Without friendship and driven by a lust for 
power, each of the goddesses now fight for total dominance of 
Gamindustri without their human forms to stop them. Now it's up to 
those who survived the bend in reality to turn it back. 


Games of the Gods 


**Yeah this is pretty much a true self insertion. No don't worry I 
don't plan on becoming as OP as all hell, because that's just cheesy 
story writing.** 


**Also prepare to drop everything you know about the various 
alternate worlds of Neptunia. *Laughs Evilly*** 

_Day 1_ 

_Date : Saturday, March 5th, 2016_ 

_Location: 380th ave . NW_ 

_Time: 8:24pm_ 

_Will T. Yordle_ 


If there was one thing Will could say with some certainty, it was 
that tonight had been his best day at work so far. Normally his days 
back on the Burger King grill were filled with rush hours and sore 
legs. Tonight however, had been filled with laughter, jokes, and the 
busiest night he had ever had. The sugar rush from his milkshake was 
also a large player to his good mood. 


Despite the nightcore blaring through the one hardwired speaker in 



his truck. Will made sure to keep most of his focus on the road. The 
last thing he needed was to drive into the ditch less than a mile 
from his house because he was paying more attention to daydreams and 
music than where he was going. Man that would have been the most 
_awkward_ phone call of his life. _"Hello, mom? Yeah I put the truck 
in the ditch. Yes it was only about twenty seconds from the house. 

Yes you have to come get me and the truck out in the pouring 
rain . 

Yeah he didn't want to be soaking and miserable tonight. 

Putting on his signal more out of habit than a conscious decision. 
Will cranked left on the wheel and pulled into the small section of 
gravel that separated the front gate from the road. The gate that was 
_supposed_ to be automated so that he wouldn't have to get out and 
open it himself on nights like this. His ecstatic mood was instantly 
reduced to just a good mood. Man killjoy's were the worst. 

With a roll of his shoulders. Will threw up the hood on his Black 
Rock Shooter hoodie and opened the door to his truck with a 
_ga-thunk._ The nightcore and roar of the engine battled for 
dominance as he casually jogged past the front of his old ford to 
open the gate, when a voice from behind caught him by surprise. 

"Urn, excuse me?" Will spun on his right heel so fast he left a divot 
in the ground beneath him, and was shocked to come face to face with 
three girls, all soaking wet and looking downright miserable. The 
little girl on the farthest right looked like she had been crying. It 
was difficult to make out exactly what they were wearing through the 
darkness and the rain - not that it was of any importance at this 
very moment . 

"Y- yes?" Will responded, and immediately took a moment to collect 
himself. "Can I help you?" His first thought was that these girls 
lived close by and we're looking to buy honey from his mother's shop. 
His second thought was how anyone could send a bunch of kids - okay 
maybe one looking closer to his age - into the pouring rain for a 
bottle of honey? Man this was going to be a sad story here in about 
thirty seconds. 

"Please help us! We've been walking in the rain for hours, and I 
think Ram is about to catch a cold." The girl in the center explained 
quickly, her arms folded and hunched over. Every single one of them 
was shivering like mad. Will had to be honest with himself, he had 
zero idea what to do in this situation. On one hand, stranger danger, 
on the other, a bunch of strangers who were _clearly_ freezing their 
butts off and would be dead by morning if they didn't get dry soon. 
The pause and rather awkward silence dragged on as Will searched for 
a reply. 

"I don't think he's going to help us eitheraC 1 " the youngest one 
mumbled, clearly dejected and feeling lower than low. In a moment the 
fog of indecision lifted from Will's mind. 

"No no don't worry about it! You guys just caught me off guard. Go 
ahead and wait under the porch. I'll get my folks. _Holy shit I'm not 
just imaging this. _Quickly pushing on the metal gate, sending the 
chain that kept it from swinging opening flying. Will carefully 
opened the gate and then jumped back into the truck, the three girls 
running desperately on the edge of the driveway towards the concrete 



steps of the front porch, desperate for the light, cover, and safety 
it offered. 

Will quickly sped through the gravel driveway, turning his wheel to 
the left slightly as he did so to make sure he ended up in front of 
the semi-large white door on the right side of the family garage, 
which sat at a forty-five degree angle from the gate. Will wasn't at 
all bothered to open the door and drive the truck inside, after all 
that side of the "garage" had been converted into an office space for 
his mother well over several years ago. 

Quickly turning off the engine - silencing both the nightcore and the 
engine - Will flew out of the truck and sprinted up the three rather 
large steps and blasted through the doorway, barely able to open the 
handle as he crash into the door. 

The entry hall, as the family called it, had a reddish brown wood 
floor that hadn't been cleaned in the last week. It didn't look 
terrible, just not sparkling. On the left side right inside the door 
was a wooden shoe cabinet, a smaller section above the shoe cupboards 
was an open shelf filled with plastic containers with various 
mismatched gloves. To the right was a white carpeted staircase 
leading to the second floor. The room itself was mostly open, 
connecting right into a living space with fancy reddish brown chairs 
and a couch. On the left and right beyond the shoe cabinet and the 
staircase was an open doorway to a dining area on the left and 
another set of rooms which included the kitchen on the right. Just 
before that however, there was a closet on the backside of the second 
flight of stairs containing various coats. Overall it was very 
spacious and open, to Will it was even inviting. 

"Need some help over here!" Will called immediately, turning his head 
and waving the girls inside. Now that he had better lighting, he 
could see that the girl he had mostly spoken to in the driveway had 
long lilac hair with a white and purple dress that Will could more 
closely relate to one of those sailor uniform thingiesa€ 1 maybe. Hell 
if he knew. It also had some kind of yellow scarf tied around the 
collar. The girl also had a matching set of boots and long socks that 
went up to her thigh. Huh, alright well he was known for wearing long 
socks himself but not _that_ long. 

The young girl whose long brown hair also reached down to her chest 
was wearing a pink, white, and some blue winter coat - colors 
diminished due to the rain - with a matching set of boots and cap 
with a blue bag over her shoulder. The golden button along the front 
of the coat reflecting the light very well. Her blue eyes were dull 
with exhaustion. 

Lastly was the oldest one, who was much morea€ 1 developed than the 
other two. Her light blond hair dripping with water, and her peach 
colored skirt, green with gold marked dress, and white gloves weren't 
faring much better. Strangely enough Will was sure that he'd seen 
these three somewhere before. 

"What's going on- what the hell?" His mother didn't usually swear 
unless he wasn't around or something seriously caught her off guard, 
the latter of which happened here. 


"Yell at me later but these girls were begging me, " Will countered, 
matching his mother's rushed and rather shocked tone, and somehow I 



don't think they're here to rob us at gunpoint!" Will's father 
quickly followed, his eyes widened in shock upon seeing the three 
girls . 

"P- Pardon the intrusion!" The lilac haired girl stuttered. After a 
brief and rather tense pause both adults dashed back into the 
kitchen. Will could overhear a whispered shouting match between the 
two as they quickly figured out how to plan this. 

Will dared to steal a glance at the three girl, and all of them were 
looking uncomfortable for causing such a crazy situation. Honestly, 
he couldn't blame them one bit. No doubt he was going to get chewed 
out later for this. 

After what felt like forever the pair of them returned to the entry 
hall. Will's mother giving him a death glare that he just grinned 
nervously at. A small eyeroll later and she led the three girls up 
the stairs, probably to get out of the wet clothes and get warmed up, 
while his father continued to glare daggers at Will. Once the girls 
were out of earshot, he grabbed Will by the arm and dragged him to 
the right and into the kitchen. 

"So you want to tell my why it was a good idea to bring total 
strangers into the house?" Yeah it was official, his good day was now 
totally ruined. 

"You seriously didn't expect me to just leave them out there did 
you?" Will countered, painfully aware of how weak his argument 
was . 

"No but I'd like at least _some_ warning before you drag strangers 
into the house!" Will's father, named Steven, countered. 

"Fair point, they just seemed a little like they were about to 
collapse . " 

"We don't know anything about these girls, for all you know they 
could be drug addicts looking for some easy money!" 

"Dad I'm pretty sure these girls aren't drug addicts. They seema€ 1 I 
don't know but I've just got a feeling alright!?" 

"You get the point?" The question was one only a parent could ask 
their child. 

"Yeah yeah don't bring any more strangers into the house." _So the 
next time I find a bunch of girls soaking wet and dead on their feet 
I'll put them with the chickens!_ Will had wanted to say the last bit 
out loud, but knew better and held his tongue. He imagined that his 
old man wasn't quite done with him yet, but it was deal with the 
situation at hand first and lecture later. 

"Good, now get changed and then get a fire started." By the order of 
his father - which was probably his next move anyway save for the 
fire part - Will headed for his room, only getting two feet before 
stopping dead in his tracks. Memories of his recent work on his 
latest gaming adventures came flooding back to him, and he recalled 
the outfits the girls were wearing. _There ' s no way. Get a hold of 
yourself man, they're probably just cosplayersa€ 1 but shit that 
doesn't make any sense at all!_ His head now filled with fifteen 



levels of crazy, he slowly made his way back to his room. 


The layout of the first floor to the right of the entry hall was 
pretty simple. Upon passing through the doorless doorway you had one 
of two options. Go to the right or the left. Both choices still had 
you going the same direction as before, there was just the option of 
a hallway on the right or the kitchen on the left. In the hallway 
there were four doors, the first two on the right were a walk-in 
pantry and bathroom respectively. At the end of the hall was a third 
door leading to Will's room, the only bedroom on the first floor. 

Also at the end of the hall was a hallway to the right, at the end of 
which was a door leading to the left side of the garage, which was 
actually a garage. 

The kitchen was once again a very open space, and was pretty much the 
same room as a second living space, this one however having a second 
couch and a television paired with several different game consoles. 

In between the kitchen and the second living space was a little 
extension to the left in a half-hexagon shape that served as a family 
eating space, not that it was used that much. These days they used 
the stools and rather large counter in the middle of the kitchen, 
often called the island. 

Will barged into his room, stepping over piles of dirty clothes, 
binders, shoes, and other miscellaneous papers. Needless to say he 
was not a tidy person. Quickly changing out of his Burger King 
uniform, he switched to a pair of plaid black shorts and an old gym 
shirt from his school, basically his lazy wear. 

His room was decently sized although small for his taste. On the 
right upon entering the room you'd bump right into the bed, and there 
was nothing but posters on the left since it was a wall. Across the 
room from the door was a long desk, stretching from the corner 
outward in both directions from the corner a good eight feet in each 
directions. It was divided into three black pieces, the corner piece 
and then two rectangular desks that stretched out for the full 
unit . 

On the desks were a television on the desk closest to the door, a 
dual monitor system with computer tower underneath the centerpiece, 
and another desk filled with junk on the back wall. Next to the junk 
desk on the right was the dresser for clothes, and a decent sized 
closet space build in to the right of that. On the right hand wall 
next to the bed was a small nightstand with a clock whose alarm 
failed long ago, and several books. The center of the room was where 
all the clutter was piled. 

After changing. Will slumped into his desk chair and wondered if this 
was really happening to him. Usually he's spend a lot of his free 
time daydreaming about this sort of thing, only wishing that it could 
actually happen to him. _Now slow down there man,_ Will thought to 
himself. _We ' re just giving them shelter and maybe a nights rest, 
they're not going to stick around. _ The thought depressed him for 
some reason, but at the same time he felt guilty for feeling that 
way. This was no time to be daydreaming - again. He created this 
problem so he needed to help fix it, that and his father would kill 
him if he didn't get the fire started soon. 

Stepping out of his room. Will took the second entrance to the 
kitchen/living space which was another doorless entrance to the right 



about three feet down the hall. Heading for the fireplace at the back 
of the "family room, " he turned the spiral handle and opened up the 
front of the metal fireplace, inserting wood in a makeshift pyramid 
style in one of the corners, stuffing old newspaper inside before 
taking a lighter to it. In no time he had a nice fire going, and he 
could already feel the heat coming off of it in waves. 

It was a good fifty minutes of awkward silence in the room before 
Will's mother - full name Alice Yordle - returned to the room with 
three girls behind her, all of them wearing the same clothes as 
before, except a hell of a lot drier. 

"Alright here's the plan, the girls will stay the night in our room, 
and tomorrow I'll take them to the station in town so they can get 
home. Are you girls hungry?" The lilac and blond haired girls seemed 
uncertain of how they wanted to answer the question, however the 
youngest one didn't hesitate for a moment. 

"I'm starving!" She exclaimed, her mood a lot better than it had been 
an hour ago . 

"Alright well I'll get started on some dinner, and I'll let you 
introduce yourselves." Alice turned and walked into the kitchen, 
leaving Will and his father sitting next to the fireplace and on a 
couch on the hallway wall next to the television. 

"Hello, my name is Nepgear, thanks for helping us!" Alright _now_ was 
the point where Will was either dreaming or bat shit crazy. The other 
two introduced themselves as - big shock - Vert and Ram. Their 
greetings, personalities, and clothing were all _exactly_ matching 
their game counterparts. Either these girls were _really_ good at 
cosplay or the impossible had happened. _In which case we can say 

goodbye to the dog._ Will thought to himself. Reminded of his curse. 

Gears - oh ha ha - started turning in his head as to how he could 
prove which of the two it was. He desperately wanted to write this 

off as nothing more than coincidence, but his mind, body, and soul 

wouldn't let him. It was something straight out of fanfiction and 
he'd be damned if it somehow wasn't. His father quickly introduced 
himself, giving a firm handshake with each of the girls before it was 
finally his turn. 

Will stood up from his nice warm spot on the floor and gave a wave. 
"Will T. Yordle, and don't worry about it. Doubt I could sleep if I 
didn't help out." 

"Yes I'm not sure what we would have done without your kindness." 

Vert replied. _Hypothermia no doubt. _Steven got up and walked past 
the group and into the kitchen. It was clear he wasn't happy with the 
situation, and probably would have preferred it if their new guests 
had been taken to the station right after their clothes had dried. 
Will was shocked that _wasn't_ what happened. It was the most logical 
thing to do when dealing with potential runaways or lost girls. 

"So what were you all doing out in the rain so late?" Will asked, 
trying to discreetly get some answers about who these girls were in 
reality . 

"That's a bit of a long story." Nepgear answered nervously, clearly 
unsure of how or where to begin. 



"Hit me, we're not going anywhere. 


The three shared a rather depressed glance, and Will got the feeling 
that this was a sensitive topic. Whatever had supposedly brought them 
here had clearly been a tragic event. 

"You know what forget I asked. Tell me some other time." 

"I'm sorry, I guess we're still just a little shook up about it.." 
Nepgear apologized, but clearly relieved that she didn't have to tell 
the tale. Will's curiosity was going through the roof but he held his 
tongue. The last thing he wanted to do was make his guests 
uncomfortable . 

"Still I wish we hadn't ended up in yucky field filled with 
poop . " 

"Ram don't say that!" Nepgear protested. Will waved it off with a 
grin . 

"Welcome to our rural town in the middle of nowhere. Believe it or 
not it's actually a pretty nice place, well when it isn't raining 
buckets or smelling like, well you know." He leaned back against the 
wall, taking in the heat from the fireplace. His left side started 
feeling a bit toasty. It time time he got to the meat of the issue, 
to stop beating around the bush as it were. 

"So I've got one final question then, actually it's more of a 
request . " 

"Oh, and what would that be?" Vert raised an eyebrow, seemingly wary 
of Will. 

"I need one of you to turn on HDD for me." An awkward silence 
followed . 

"If I may ask, why do you need one of us to transform?" Nepgear 
asked, a little taken back by the question. From the mild surprise on 
all of their faces it was clear that none of them had been expecting 
the question. Will was doubtful that the girls expected anyone to 
know who they were. 

"We've got a lot ofa€ 1 cosplayers, fangirls, and strange people in 
this world. I really want to believe your story but at the same time 
I don't want to look like an idiot." Will explained, trying to sound 
reasonable. At the same time however, he must have sounded like an 
idiot. Why didn't he just ask if they were cosplayers? That would 
have been a lot less embarrassing. 

"That's reasonable. You want to confirm our identities 
correct ? " 

Will grinned at Vert. "Something like that yeah." 

"Very well then." With a flash and a pillar of light bright enough to 
force Will to shield his eyes, A young woman wearing significantly 
less clothing with green hair and purple eyes appeared in front of 
him. Will's eyes widened for a moment as his mind processed what just 
happened . 



"What are you kids- oh my god!" Alice gasped as her gaze feel upon 
Green Heart. Will bit the inside of his cheek and and let out a long 
breath . 

"I gotta admit I did _not _see that coming." Will admitted, making 
his voice loud enough for his folks to hear. 

"What just happened?" Alice demanded in a wary tone. Will went from 
biting the inside of his cheek to biting his lower lip. 

"That's going to be a long and complicated explanation mother. How 
open minded are you feeling?" 

"That doesn't explain that flash of light or why Vert is suddenly 
wearinga€ 1 THAT!" Will looked his mother straight in the eye. 

"I can explain it but I need you to believe me no matter how crazy 
this sounds." The look Will gave had the intended effect. His mother 
paused. In situations like this. Will usually played it off as a joke 
or just smiled and nodded. 

"Alright fine, explain." Alice sounded very pissed, and Steven didn't 
look much better. Will took a deep breath and tried to clear his mind 
as he walked over to his mother making grilled cheese sandwiches in 
the kitchen. It didn't work. 

"So uhh, you're aware that I do commentary while I play games for my 
YouTube channel right?" 

"Right . " 

"Well one of the games I play is called Hyperdimension Neptunia. It's 
about four nations each led by a goddess, and well those goddesses 
can transform and uhha€ 1 ." Will's gaze returned to Vert - now Green 
Heart in her silver white uhha€ 1 he couldn't even call it 
armor . 

"Are you _seriously_ trying to get me to believe a couple of video 
game characters came to life?" 

"People don't just emit pillars of light and change appearance last I 
checked mother." Will replied with a small chuckle. Will's parents 
looked dumbfounded, as they should. This kind of thing happened 
never, although Alice seemed to be the first to recover. 

"So how did they get here?" His mother's fast recovery reminded him 
how good she was at dealing with the unexpected, especially shit that 
could only be explained by religion and the paranormal. His father 
still looked like he was processing the information. 

"No clue but it doesn't look like it was a happy accident . " Will took 
note of the solemn faces of the visitors. "But it doesn't look like 
we'll have to worry about any missing persons reports!" He joked, 
trying - and failing yet again - to lighten the mood. "By the way the 
grilled cheese is burning." 

Alice snapped back to reality and quickly got the three sandwiches 
off the miniature black grill that was on the island and onto a very 
nice looking white plate with blue flowers painted all along the 
outer rim. In reality the sandwiches weren't burnt, but they were 



going to be if Will hadn't brought it up. 


"Normally this is a monday thing." Will remarked, still not getting 
any reaction other than a glare from his father telling him to shut 
up. Will made a point to act like he didn't catch the gesture. "I'll 
get a couple of waters, the three of you come and eat. No doubt 
you're all hungry after walking for who knows how long." 

Another small flash of light emitted from Vert as she reverted to her 
human form as Ram slid into her seat with a yell of excitement, 
causing it to start to tip to the left. Thankfully Will was right 
next to her and managed to catch the seat before it could go 
anywhere . 

"Careful, the laws of physics aren't any kinder to goddesses in this 
world than us mortals." 

"Well that's stupid. You should really bolt these chairs to the 
floor!" Ram exclaimed. 

"Yeah I'm not so sure about that!" Will laughed. 

"Well thanks for the food!" Ram wasted no time testing into the first 
half of the sandwich. Will raised an eyebrow and turned to get the 
glasses from the cupboard as the other two girls slowly slid into 
their seats. Movement out of the corner of his eye caught his 
attention. Will turned around to find both of his parents heading out 
towards the stairs. 

"We're going to get our bedroom ready. Keep an eye on them alright?" 
Will gave a nod to his mother as both of his parents left the 
room . 

Will debated what to say as he grabbed three tall glasses and filled 
them with ice from the freezer and the water from their strainer. He 
noted that he should avoid the topics of how or why they came to this 
world, and wondered if a silent meal would be the best idea. It was a 
nice idea but the atmosphere felt awkward, and it was sending shivers 
up Will's spine to the point where he couldn't take it anymore. 

The awkward sounds of silent chewing were broken by Will clapping his 
hands together and storming back into his room. He imagined the 
confused looks he had probably gotten from the girls. Will wasn't a 
great people person. If someone was willing to talk and voice their 
problems he would be more than willing to listen and offer some 
coaching, but when it came to interacting with people he only had one 
setting . 

Thus the reason he dragged out the Xbox 360 from his room and 
returned it to its original home in the storage cabinet below the 
television. After spending several minutes plugging in all the 
cables. Will climbed out from behind the massive television and let 
out a sharp breath with his hands on his hips, looking at his 
work . 

"Well since I imagine you've all had a long day of who knows what, 
how about we sit back and chill." Will imagined that his parents 
would have been quite skeptical at his action, figuring that the 
girls would be anything but gamers. The thought brought a grin to his 
face . 



"Is it really okay for us to stay longer though? I feel like we're 
intruding." Geez Nepgear really did worry too much. 


"Nonsense! You guys just caught us off guard is all. People coming 
from other dimensions never happens around here, so it was a bit of a 
shock. Doesn't mean we can't be good hosts though!" 

"Well I for one think that taking some time to relax is a great 
idea." Vert said after wiping her face with the paper towel handed to 
her earlier. 

"But shouldn't we be looking for a way home?" Ram asked, spinning in 
her chair. 

"I agree. We don't have time to sit around and play games." Will 
raised an eyebrow at Nepgear 's comment. Just what had happened back 
in their own world? 

"You're not going to get anything accomplished this late when you're 
exhausted. At the very least we need to find you a place to sleep." 
Will pointed out. 

"Yeah I guess you're right." Nepgear admitted in defeat. Ram wasted 
no time rounding on her. 

"What? We can't just sit around and do nothing!? Rom, and Z are in 
trouble ! " _Z ?_ 

"I know, but Will is right Ram. We won't be much help to anyone if 
we're exhausted. We should get some sleep." One look at Ram would 
have told anyone that she was ready to either punch Nepgear in the 
face, storm off to find a way home on her own, or both! 

"How did you guys get here?" Will asked. "The method I mean. You 
don't have to tell me the whole story." 

"A young woman named Zero opened a portal here. Originally six of us 
were supposed to go through, however Zero, Ram's sister, and one 
other girl never came through." Vert answered, a worried look painted 
on her face. 

"Is it possible they ended up somewhere else?" Will asked. 

"I suppose it could be possible." Vert admitted, although 
hesitant . 

"Then don't give up hope just yet. In the morning I can help you guys 
look around town for them." Ram still looked like she wanted to 
charge off, but at the same time it seemed like it was to look for 
her sister instead of blindly running into the night. It took a 
moment, but it seemed that a voice of reason within the CPU candidate 
won out . 

"Alright fine, but I'll make you pay for making me wait until 
morning!" Will raised an eyebrow. 

"And how do you plan on doing that?" Will half expected the girl to 
rush him. He was a seasoned martial artist but he doubted he could 
hold his own against Ram. Much to his surprise however, she went for 



one of the controllers he had brought out. 


"How do you think dummy?" Will let out the widest grin of the night, 
he was now officially in his element. 

"Shooter or sandbox?" 

_Day 1_ 

_Date : Unknown_ 

_Location: Unknown_ 

_Time: Late Night or Early Morning_ 

_Sliver S. Aina_ 

After what felt like several hours, the dark howling winds and sounds 
of screaming and chaos subsided, a cloud of black dust settling over 
a large pile of rubble that used to be a large, two story building. 
Without warning, an explosion of green wind erupts from a massive 
lump in the rubble of concrete, pipe, and wire, blasting the debris 
in all directions. In its place a bright red sphere could be seen 
through the dark gray dust . 

In this red sphere, which slowly faded away, three figures stood to 
accompany a fourth, whose hands fell to her knees as she gasped for 
breath. One of the figures, a young woman with long green hair tied 
into a ponytail that reached all the way to her back wearing a dark 
gray hoodie and blue jeans placed a hand on the shoulder of the 
fourth figure. 

"Well done Eve." Eve, about a year younger than the woman with green 
hair gave an appreciative glance over her shoulder. Her light pink 
vest and long sleeve green shirt were heavy with black dust. 

"Thanks Sliver, but please can we never do that again?" Sliver smiled 
and patted Eve's shoulder. 

"You got it. Take a moment and catch your breath." Eve immediately 
slumped to the ground and curled into a ball, falling asleep almost 
instantly. Behind her. Sliver watched the shadows of the remaining 
two figures slowly climb to their feet. Narrowing her eyes at the 
amount of dust that blocked her vision. Sliver willed the wind around 
her to blow outward from her yet again, clearing the area of dust to 
reveal the two figures standing up. 

To be more specific, the black haired girl was wearing a white and 
black dress with traces of red and gold buttons. Her hair was tied 
back into two long pigtails using a pair of blue ribbons. Her hair 
reached all the way down to her back, very similarly to Sliver. The 
girls red eyes were often very harsh looking and filled with either 
annoyance, embarrassment, or anger. 

The white clothed girl was dressed in a slightly different attire. 

Her short light brown hair, blue ruf f les-lined white cap, and white 
and brown centerpiece with accompanying white and blue coat gave the 
image of an innocent, quiet girl. 'Quiet' was about the last word 
Sliver would have used to describe this girl. 



The girl in white coughed a few times before speaking. "What the hell 
was that!?" Her voice was loud and rather harsh, a clear sign of her 
angry personality. 

"Put simply, a bomb." Sliver answered, her voice in a low, serious 
tone . 

"That was a lot more powerful than a bomb." The young woman in black 
answered. "And how are we still alive? That blast should have killed 


Sliver gestured with a hand towards the collapsed Eve. "She put up a 
barrier that blocked both the effects of the explosion and the 
dimensional shift." 

"Whaddya mean 'dimensional shift?'" The girl in white demanded, 
keeping her cold gaze on Sliver. 

"It's exactly as it sounds Blanc. That blast may have taken more than 
half of Planeptune, but it also changed the very reality of this 
world . " 

"In English please?" The woman in black complained. 

"There's no way to easily explain it Noire." Sliver replied with a 
shake of her head. "Especially when I don't know exactly how much has 
changed . " 

"So then what the hell is going on? It's about time you gave us that 
explanation you windbag." Sliver narrowed her eyes at the insult but 
bit back several retorts. 

"Like I said I'm not sure. All I know is that both Zero and Eve 
sensed someone with a massive amount of power with the intent to 
kill." Sliver looked out a hole in the southern wall, the dust around 
the building starting to settle, revealing even more ruinsa€ 1 

...And a bright, illuminated Planeptune in the distance. Perfectly 
intact. Both Noire and Blanc walked up next to Sliver and looked at 
the city lights. 

"How is this possible?" Noire whispered, stunned by both the beauty 
of the city just how intact it was. 

"It's like there wasn't an explosion at all." Blanc observed. Sliver 
narrowed her eyes. 

"Oh yeah, someone decided to tear up reality and piece it back 
together in their own image." 

"Meaning?" Noire asked, giving Sliver a glare. Sliver returned the 
stare with a cold, serious look. 

"Your world doesn't exist anymore." 
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